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With this issue of the Kaimin, the new editorial staff
makes its little bow to the faculty and student body of the
University of Montana and the public at large.
We solicit from you your hearty co-operation and sup
port of this our venture into the untried field of journalism.
We ask that you aid us both in the matter of liberal patron
age, in the way of subscriptions and also contributions.
All will be gladly and thankfully accepted.
We would also kindly request that you be not too se
vere in your criticisms of our maiden efforts in this direc
tion. It will ever be our highest aim to have the best
interests of the University at heart and do our utmost for
its advancement in every department. We are proud we
have been honored by this important office in University
affairs,and it shall be our endeavor to show our apprecia
tion by earnest and faithful work, even though it may not
be above criticism.
The editorial management cannot hope to obtain the
best results unassisted by every one who is in any way
interested in the welfare and prosperity of our institution
of learning. Kindly bear this in mind the coming months
and thus render it more nearly possible for us to attain
to our highest ideal in this important branch of our Uni
versity work.
Within the past three months there has died two men
who ranked high in the field of education.
On July 26 Dr. Charles Kendall Adams passed to his
reward at the age of 67 years. His name is identified with
three leading American universities. For ten years piior
to his death he had served as president of the University of

Wisconsin. During his incumbency in this position the
institution became one of the leading universites of the
world. He gained a national, yes, international reputation
as the head of the department of history and political sci
ence in the Michign university. Dr. Adams was chosen to
succeed Dr. Andrew D. Waite, presides of Cornel* univer
sity upon the latter’s retirement. He served in this capac
ity for seven years, and developed a broad capacity for uni
versity administration. His name will live long in our
memory on account of the part he took in the advancement
of historical research in this country.
From a financial standpoint (which is a selfish one) the
University of Wisconsin will not suffer by his death, as he
left the major portion of a large estate for the endowment
of fifteen fellowships in the institution.
About the fifth of September the world was grieved to
learn of the death of Rudolph Virchow—“The Exponent of
the Democracy of Learning.” It is a sure foundation upon
which his claim to immortality rests—upon inestimable ser
vices to mankind, through his contributions to the science
of healing and to knowledge of the human body. To him
more than to all others the practice of medicine owes its
elevation from a trade to a science.
In addition to his invaluable contributions to knowledge
in every field of science, he also became during his four
score years a great citizen and a great, statesman
His
early life gave no promise of the brilliant and superltively
useful career before him. He began the study of medicine
at 17 and received his degree in 1843. From that time
forward his advancement in his chosen profession was rapid
and brilliant. His liteary and scientific activity was inces
sant. Until his final illness he never ceased to work and
teach. A mind like his could not be contented until it
had mastered the living languages of the world.
He was not only a teacher of the thousands of medical
students who gathered in his lecture room from all parts of
the world to witness the extraordinary skill with which he
used the knife, but also he was the instructor of the public
at large.
Virchow was a great teacher. He was pointed out as
“the man who knew everything.” He was called the “Father
of Pathology.” His institute has been the fountain head
of pathological knowledge ever since pathology took firm
rank as an independent science.
Notwithstanding his numerous other duties, he found
time to devote to the service of the state. The highest
kind of patriotism, the most conscientious pride in the
civil life of which he was a part impelled him to take office.
Lord Lister, one of the speakers on the occasion of Vir
chow’s wonderful eightieth birthday celebration, an event
in the scientific world which drew devotees from all parts
of the globe to the home of the Berlin savant, said: “All
the bodies join in the recognition of your gigantic powers,
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in gratitdue for the great benefits which you have con
ferred on humanity, and in admiration cf your personal
character, your absolute uprightness, the courage which
has enabled you always to advocate what you believed to
be the cuse of truth, liberty and justice, and the genial
nature which has won for you the love of all who know
you.'’
It takes but a casual glance into the affairs of the
University to realize that it is in a flourishing condition.
The attendance so far this year is larger than it lias been
at the same time in any previous year.
There are many new faces to be seen among the stu
dents, especially in the preparatory Department. To all
of those who have just entered our midst we extend a cor
dial welcome, and trust that your associations in University
circles will be both pleasant and profitable.
While it may appear to the new (comers that many of
the old students are not as sociable as they might be, yet
this is not on account of the fact that they are naturally
unsociable, but is because they are so busily engaged with
their own affairs that they haven’t time to extend the right
hand of fellowship, or be as friendly as they might other
wise. We want those who are strangers among us to make
themselves at home at once, to use a homely expression,
and to identify themselves with our interests as soon as
possible, and it will not be a great while before that strange
feeling will wear off and you will get over that spell of
homesickness, which is a common ailment of all those who
leave home for the first time to attend college.
From all reports, the reception given Friday evening,
October 10th, at University hall, by the old students to the
new was a complete success in every respect. Such an
event has become a permanent feature near the beginning
to the college year. Those who have been in attendance in
previous years join as hosts in tendering the new students
a reception or social for the purpose of giving an opportun
ity to all to meet each other and become better acquainted
than is possible in the mere routine of college work.
The one held this year appears to have eclipsed all
former ones, judging from the number present and the
good time which every one seemed io have. There was
much merriment and jolly good cheei
The music furnished by Owen’s oichestra was fine and
much appreciated and the refreshments served were simply
“out of sight.” That is they were in a very feiw minutes
after those present had an opportunity to sample them..
There is every indication with the start that has been
made thus early in the year, that the two literary societies
are going to do good work duiing the coming year. We
hope better than has ever been done in the previous history
of the University. While we have no fault to find with the
previous record of these societies, yet there is room for im
provement.
We would urge that many students become members
of these organizations and thus take advantage of a train
ing that cannot be procured outside of a liteirary society
hall. The average student little realizes the benefit to be
derived from active work in such an organization, until he

has tested it, and many are to apt to underrate its advan
tages .
We have a fine hill, well furnished and lighted and it
would bo a pity for any student not to take advantage of
this excellent opportunity to add to his store of knowledge.
The prospects for a successful season in athletic sports
arc exceedingly bright. The recent meeting of the Athletic
association, at which officers were elected and subscriptions
taken for the better maintenance of this important part
cf college work, aroused much enthusiasm. The spirit
which the students manifested on this occasion is an indi
cation that we shall come out more than victorious in every
athletic event this season.
A darge number of last year’s team is with us this year
and they, together with several new young men, who are
on our rolls and who will no doubt delight in taking part
in this healthful exercise, will give us one of the strongest
football teams in the state. With a competent coach and
regular, earnest and persistent practice, our boys will soon
be in condition to tackle anything in shape of a football
team.
The Kaimin ought to be in the hands of evry student
in the university. In other words, each one taking work in
this institution should be a subscriber to our college paper.
It needs your support, and you cannot hope to keep in touch
with university affairs without it.
As a result of an effort recently made to secure sub
scriptions, eighty-five signified their intention of taking the
paper. We are grateful to those for their interest in our
publication, but there ought, at the least calculation to be
one hundred more subscribers in the university. We hope
to build up a larger advertising patronage than we have at
present, and this desire can be more easily accomplished if
we have a large circulation.
All who have not, subscribe now for our college publi
cation, and thus help to boost it along, and make it a more
complete success.
The advice of Foot Ball Coach Peck in his address to
the students the other day at convocation relative to the
use of tobacco, especially cigarette smoking, and alcoholic
stimulants was excellent and timely. No one who indulges
in these habits can hope to surpass on the foot ball field, or
indeed in any other kind of athletic sports. However
these habits not only unman the student from a physicalstandpoint, but also from a mental. So we would urge
our boys to refrain from such indulgences, not only during
the foot ball season, but all during the year. Temperance
for a short time is good as far as it goes, but it does not go
far enough. If such advice is good to follow at all, it is
worth while to be guided by it all the time.
It is the intention of the Kaimin management to have
a number of special issues during the year. That is issues
devoted more or less exclusively to one particular subject.
The November issue will be the Thanksgivng number given
up largely to articles appropriate to that festive season.
In the December issue we expect to make athletics a
particular feature. The Thanksgiving foot-ball games will
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then have been played and Iho results known, and other
out-door sports will practically have ceased, and to close
out the season in proper style, we have considered it not
out of place to issue a special athletic number at that time.
An important step in the right direction was taken re
cently at a conference of representatives from the various
colleges of the northwest assembled in Spokane. An asso
ciation was formed which has fa." its object the regulation
of intercollegiate contests. In the past too many profes
sionals have been allowed to engage in college teams for the
good of clean and purely college athletics. The rules of
this association will bar such from college contests. No
better move could have been made. It is likely that a more
extended account of this meeting, with details as to object
and plans, will appear in a later issue of the Kaimin.
We were pleased to have with us at a recent convoca
tion an honored visitor, the Rev. Walter Hayes, pastor of
the First Presbyterian church of Missoula. We listened
with interest and pleasure to his eloquent and scholarly ad
dress. We were pleased to learn that this is only one of a
series of talks by this popular minister. If this, his first
effort, is a sample of those to follow, we can assure him a
hearty welcome on all occasions.
Such addresses are always listened to with interest
by the student body and are of great benefit to them, in that
it stimulates to greater effort to master the various dif
ficulties, which are encountered in every subject.
Two new buildings will soon adorn our campus, in ad
dition to those already there. These have been started
since the close of school last year. One is the Ladies’
Dormitory, which will fill a long felt want, in that it will
accommodate a large number of young lady students, who
have heretofore not been able jto find suitable quarters
within convenient distance of the University.
The other new building is the Gymnasium, which has
also been much needed and will be highly appreciated by
all those who indulge in athletic sports.
It will be our aim to have the Kaimin in the hands of
our patrons by the 15th of each month if possible. Unforseen difficulties may arise sometimes to delay publication,
but under ordinary circumstances we believe we can get
out of print on schedule time.

as—f

Literary Department
L IT T L E NELL.

L. F. J.
Dickens struck a chord of gentle but infinite sadness
when he gave to the world Little Nell. She came from
that far, dim region peopled by genius and imagination,
then she went away when she had completed her mission
here on earth, and had been bruised and broken by the
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unthinking neglect and unkindness of those who loved her
most, but whose minds were too dull to understand the deli
cate mechanism of hers.
Surely love and thought had been perfected in her. Such
spirits as hers are not meant for this rugged earth. Some
times we meet them, but they soon fade away like some
fragile flower that lifts its delicate leaves to the morning
sun out perishes in the glare of noonday.
The body can
not reach the heights to which such a spirit soars and so
mush perisn. Dickens gave to her one of those master
souls; the greatest example of which we have had was
that of Christ himseli. She knew the sins and dangers
and strife or the world, but her mind did not dwell on them
except, perhaps, in pity, such as angels feel. Amid sin she
walked unspotted; amid dangers with peace of soul.
As the poet’s flower that yields a shelter to the linger
ing dewdrop, so this little child had her work to perform
in the world. One feeble old man, deluded like many other
poor souls who think one more throw of the dice will surely
bring them luck; desiring riches for her when all the wealth
for which she wished was peace; wasting away his life, and
at last hers by his very solicitude and love—her grandfather
was her one care.
What a picture the author gives us. The child, in the
great, lonely house, sleeping peacefully in her little bed,
guarded only by angels and one, perhaps, the spirit of her
mother; the old man, in a noisesome den, staking his hard
earned money with a prayer that he might win for the
child’s sake.
• See her when she is leading the old man. She had
undergone both physical and mental suffering, and was now
weak and ill. They were in a part of the country stricken
with poverty and disease. “And yet she lay down with
nothing between her and the sky: and with no fear for her
self, for she was past u now, put up a prayer for the poor
old man. So very weak and spent she felt, so very calm
and unresisting, that she had no thoughts for any wants
of her own, but prayed that God wouldraise up some
friend for him.
Perhaps her unselfishness is better illustrated by her
grandfather’s lamentations: “ ‘Her little homely dress, her
favorite!’ cried the old man, pressing it to his breast and
patting it with his shriveled hand. ‘She will miss it when
she wakes See here, her shoes, how worn they are; she
kept them to remember one last long journey. You see
where the little feet went bare upon the ground. They told
me afterwards that the stones had cut and bruised them.
She never told me that. No, no! God bless her! and, I have
remembered since, she walked behind me, sir, that I might
not see how lame she was—but yet she had my hand in
hers, and seems to lead me still.’ ”
Little Nell was what would today be called an old-fash
ioned child, for the qualities of childhood and maturity were
strangely mixed in her. She had a child’s trust and insight
into human nature—yet it can hardly be called insight for
it is more from instinct a child trusts and distrusts. The
old man, who met her and took her home when she had
lost her way, said: “She put her hand in mine as confidingly
as if she had known me from her cradle, and we trudged
away together, the little creature accommodating her pace
to mine, and rather seeming to lead mei than I to be pro-
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tecung her. I observed that every now and then she stole the yells that gladdened them into quicker action in the
a curious look at my face as if to make quite sure that 1 past.
Again the game with Helena is rehearsed. Vainly the
was not deceiving her, and that these glances (very sharp
and keen they were, too) seemed to increase her confldnce ghostly team struggled with an unseen foe. A phantom
suit glides up and throws a goal while, like the sobbing of
at every repetition.”
But she possessed the firmness of a woman when she urg a distant sea the word “Mable,” “Mable” is repeated while
ed her grandfather to fly with her to escape the trouble his a distant yet clear “Maggie” is pronounced as a suit glides
gaming fever had brought upon him. “She took him to her quickly here and there, waving its arms in ghostly imitation
own chamber, and, still holding him by the hand, as if she of its former actions. “Ethel!” “Rah! Rah! Eloise!” are
feared to lose him for one instant, gathered together the faintly wafted through the air thick with the recollections
little stock she had, hung her basket on her arm and led of the past.
him forth, while he, subdued and abashed, seemed to crouch
Just as the xast moonbeam sends its rays down upon
before her, and to shrink and cower down, as if in the pres that phantom throng a sudden wail is heard as in one cry
ence of a superior creature. The child herself was con of agony and pain, mingled with deepest woe, each phan
scious of a new feeling within her, which elevated her na tom to its accustomed nail returns and in ghostly, sobbie
ture, and inspired her with an energy and confidence she voice demands :
had never Known. There was no divided responsibility
‘Why is it thus? Ah, woe, woe unto us! Has not the
now; the whole burden of their two lives had fallen upon ’varsity a debt to pay? To Helena does it not owp defeat?”
“Ah, woe is me! To idle remain, to quit the field, leave
her and she must think and act for both. ‘I have saved
him,’ she thought. In all danger and distress, I will re all to rielena! The championship of this our' mountain
state! Ah, let the spirits of our ancestors rise and cnastise
member that.’ ”
And the great Creator saw fit to transplant this rare us for our cowardly deeds. From the old Romans let us
flower before it withered on this earth. He led her to one learn to dare, to plan, to scheme, to dare to desert all, and
of his noly temples, where, in the dim light of the old follow joasketball! 0! Mercy have on us!”
L. MIRRIELEES.
church, she communed with Him; “heard the organ swell,
and voices on the rushing wind,"’ and gradually prepared
her for her last journey. Then, when her friends came,
THE FATE OF MOSES.
she was-dead. “There upon her little bed she lay at rest.
No sleep so beautiful and calm, so free from trace of pain,
John Chesterfield closed with a sigh of regret the book
so fair to look upon. She setemed a creature fresh from
the hand of God, and waiting for the breath of life; not one which he haa been supporting on his stomach as he lay
who had lived and suffered death.” So passed away this sprawled at length in the hammock which swung on the
beautiful character, “a simple child whose exterior did belie shaded veranda.
“Gee!” he murmured. “That Sherlock Holmes was a
its soul’s immensity.”
brick. How he could follow up a fellow the way he did is
more than 1 can see. Hi there! Here, Moses, you old sin
“SHADES OF THE PAST.”
ner! Come here!”
There was a sound of flying gravel, and a tousled yel
In the basement, side by side, casting a reproachful low dog stumbled up the steps and hurled himself indis
glance at all who pass them by, thinking, no doubt of their criminately on the boy’s prostrate form.
“Stop that! My face doesn’t need washing. Quit chat,
former popularity, of the days when more sought them
than they could accommodate, of their former joys, sorrows, Moses! ’
excitement, pleasures, pains, vitality and life—-there listless
Moses obediently subsided, and, pushing “The Adven
tures of Sherlock Holmes” to the floor, seated himself on
and inactive hang the Basketball suits.
How they must chafe at their present existence! Day that portion of the boy which the book had previously oc
after day a stream of busy, tired, heavy-eyed girls pass them cupied, and with melancholy eyes contemplated his young
by, talking of Latin, French, German, Greek; but not one master’s face.
word of interest to them.
“You’re a peach!” Moses licked his chops and wriggled
Not one girl with bright eyes and blood rushing through uneasily. “Been fighting again, haven’t you? At this the
her veins to tell of this good throw or that.. Of the foul dog made an attempt to sneak under the hammock, but
she had made; of the yeils that had encouraged her, or John intercepted this move. “Hold on here. I’m Sherlock
how a sudden run and quick throw changed the game.
Holmes and in about three minutes I’ll tell you all about
How dull life is now! In those halcyon days heavy yourself. Let’s see. No! Hold on, here; you’re not going
eyes or headaches from indigestion or lack of exercise were yet. You’ve been fighting a dog that’s bigger than you are,
unknown. Then the only sorrow known was a reprimand because I know you wouldn’t pitch onto one unless he was—
from the coach or a fall from first to second team.
although you did once. Hello! he had black hair, too, for
And at night after the dull creatures have departed here’s some on your nose. Mighty funny hair for a dog;
with their interminable talk of candy, French, dancing, mu looks more like a—Jimminy! but he scratched your nose.
sic, flowers and German, one by one the suits rise and re You oughtn’t to have tackled such a big one, old boy. But
count their deeds and in the ghostly moonlight rehearse of course, you licked him, so its all right. Hurrah for
their parts, gliding backward and forward, catching and brave Moses!”
throwing a phantom ball, whispering in ghostly tones
In nis enthusiasm John threw himself and the Jog
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out of the hammock, and, seizing the dilapidated Moses by
his front paws began an impromptu jig.
There was a rustle of petticoats within and the hall
door opened to reveal a face whose every feature betrayed
wrath and indignation.
“Johnny, you horrible, horrible boy. To keep such a
brute as that”—Moses here deemed it wise to make a hasty
retreat toward the rear of the; house. “It is awful! Just
look at what he has done!” The pretty girl came forward
holding in her arms a fat, black kitten. “Look at this,”
and she pointed to a tiny scratch almost hidden by the
soft fur.
I will have papa shoot the beast tonight. It is
a disgrace to the family anyway, to have such a cur around;
but when he gets to killing poor little helpless kittens it is
going too far. Tonignt! Do you near?”
“Papa won’t be home tonight, as you very well know.
Besides, Moses doesn’t pitch into animals smaller than he
is himself.
Johnny stoutly defended his pet. though deep
down in his heart there crept up a feeling of disgust as he
realized how the dog had come by his cratches.
Miss Qhesterfield looked at her small brother with con
tempt.
Papa will return, and, if not tonight, that cur
goes soon,' and with these threatening words she sailed
into the house, still bearing the black kitten, as though de
fending it from imaginary foes.
“What luck!” Johnnie sat down on the steps and gazed
defiantly at the gate posts. “Poor old Moses! And just be
cause he chased Marion’s darned cat. and then got beat.
What’s the good of a fellow living anyway if he can’t have
a dog?
I guess I’ll go into the detective business and
drown my sorrows. I’ll bet Moses will be shot, no matter
if I beg ior a week to get him off. for what Marion says al
ways goes.”
A yellow b*ad peeped around the corner an'V an In
stant later, finding the coast was clear, the dog crept for
ward, and, slipping his cold nose into the boys’ hand, joy
ously wagged his ragged tail.
A gentleman opened the gate and came up the walk.
“Hello, Johnnie! Is miss Marion at home?”
“Yes, but I—well I wouldn’t advise you to see her now;
she’s mad as a hornet, and has just been out here planning
to murder me and everybody else.”
A light cough from within attracted the youngster’s
attention, but he went boldly on: “You’d better go home
if you don’t want to get into trouble. Of course, if you
were Jim Lucas instead of Phillip Haley, you---- ”
. “Good evening, Mr. Haley,” came in dulcet tones from
the doorway, as Miss Marion Chesterfield, smiling sweetly,
tripped out to meet her guest. Mr. Haley drew a quick,
short breath as he noticed on her finger a blazing solitaire
in the accustomed place of a plain little pearl ring.
“I will not detain you but a moment. Marion, do you
mean to say—Johnnie, I heard some one whistle for you at
the back gate.”
Johnnie took the hint, and, with a knowing smile,
withdrew.
“Now, she’ll catch it,” he chuckled. “All good enough
for you, Miss Marion, for you had no business flirting with
him, when you were engaged to Jim all the time.”
A half hour later Johnnie and Moses promenaded past
the piazza. A newcomer had taken the place of Mr. Haley.

“Hello, Jim!”
“Hello, imp! How is that yellow cur of yours pro
gressing? Looks as though he had run up against some
thing not quite his size.”
“He did,” put in Marion in sweetly melodious tones;
“he ran up against my kitten.”
“Get up, Marlon, you’re sitting on my book! I want it.
Well, please, then!” And, seizing his Sherlock Holmes,
Johnnie stalked off indignantly. Just as he turned the
corner a snatch of the resumed conversation of the two
lovers came to him:
“Marion, if I meet that Phillip Haley here again there
will be nfurder done.”
"My dearest, I would gladly aid in the deed after what
he said to me just before you came and rescued me.”
“Silly old things,” said Johnnie, pulling the rough ears
of his aog. “Come on, Moses. We’ll go down to the river
and then I’ll read you this good story about the “Speckled
Band.”
•

*

*

*

*

It seemed to Johnnie that he had been asleep for hours,
when he was suddenly awakened. What had roused him he
could not tell, but he sat up in bed and rubbed his eyes
drowsily. He had a vague idea that some tragedy was
about to be enacted, but all within was calm and quiet.
The monlight streamed through the windows and the night
wind gently moved the white curtains. He looked at his
watch; the hands showed the time to be half past ten. He
had oeen asleep, then, only half an hour. He got up and
looked out of the windows—the same placid calm! No
blood-curdling sounds smote his ears, and he looked in
vain for the groping figures with glittering blades which he
had half expected to see.
He could hear the river murmuring to itself in the'
dark. Then in a flash he remembered something. His
precious Sherlock Holmes was lying down there on the
river bank, soaking up the dew and damp of the moss. No
wonder he had been awakened; he drew on his clothes
hastily and slipped silently down the stairway.
The front door was standing ajar and he peered through
the curtains expecting to see the accustomed sight—two
forms rather blended into one, swinging in the hammock
against a background of vines, but tonight no such a sight
was to ue seen.
“Gone for a walk, I suppose. No matter, said John
nie, as he helped himself to a generous supply of candy from
tne box standing neglected on the wicker table beside the
hammock. He opened the front gate and sped down the
street. A very few moments only had elapsed when he
plunged into the dense mass of trees which blocked his
way to the river bank. It was not exactly a cheerful
place at night, and although Johnnie experienced rather
queer sensations in the region of his spinal colummn, yet he
went bravely on, for it would not do for his beloved book
to lie there in the damp grass and become warped and
stained through his carelessness.
*

*

*

*

J

*

“The night is too fine to sit here in the dark, even with
you, Jim," Marion had said, earlier in the evening. “Sup
pose we walk."
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a terrified howl from the rear of the house brought the
girl to her feet.
My cat! That horrible dog is after her again. Jim, if
you love me as you ought, you will take that miserable
beast down to the river and drown him immediately!"
Jim rose and looked at her for a moment. The vines
shut out the moonlight, and she qould not see the twinkle
in his eyes as he seized her hand and drew her after him.
‘Come on,” he said. “We’ll do it. But what do you
suppose your poor little brother will say?”
“What he says doesn't make the slightest difference to
me. Whistle to the cur.”
In response to the whistle a pale form came into sight,
sniffed the aiir suspiciously, drew nearer; then, as Marion
put out ner hand, with: “Nice old doggie,” drew away and
vanished.
“Intelligent beast,” remarked Jim. “He smells blood
on your hands even now. Oh! wise young dog!”
Marion entered the house, and returned bearing ginger
ly between her fingers a dark object.
“it’s the steak we were to have for breakfast, but any
thing can be sacrificed for the good of the cause.”
“Namely, Miss Chesterfield's cat.”
Marion laughed. “Here, Moses! He’ll come now, all
right, and it will be the smell oft blood on my hands that
will attract him. Come on, Moses!”
Together the pair crept down the street, Marion holding
the meat temptingly near the dog’s nose, yet never quite
allowing him to grasp it.
The river bank was quickly reached, and Jim, taking
a small cord from his pocket, turned to the girl. “Now, my
fair young murderer, I will let you find a stone to suit your
fancy, for you know, it must, be a big one, as you don't
want the poor little beast to suffer. There, Mosels, the
halter is about your neck, so you/may say your prayers and
prepare to return to the bull rushes.”
Moses whimpered, then snapped eagerly at the meat
thrown u> him. A heavy rock was soon found, but Marion
did not see that Jim attached it only by two frayed fibers of
the rope, nor could she see the expression in her compan
ion’s eyes.
“Any last embrace?” he queried, turning upon her.
“Poor beast! How would you like to take a bath in that
cold, dark water? No kisses for the brute? Well, Mosses,
your time has come.”
Moses had hardly finished his meat, and it was with a
growl of anger that he was torn away. lie struggled vio
lently as he saw the deep water so close at bind, and
whined pitifully. .
“Jim, do you think it will be over with quickly? Are
you sure you tied the rock on tight? Oh, do-o-n’t: Oh! how
can you be so cruel!”
The yellow dog had sunk beneath the swirling flood,
and Marion fell down upon the ground, crving hysterically.
Jim stood silent for a moment, and then as he saw a be
draggled form merge from the river a few rods below, and
slink away into the darkness, he turned upon her:
“Murderess!”
“Don’t! Isn’t that some one coming? Oh, the poor
creature! How could we have done it? To think of putting
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nim into that awful water! Oh, Jim, will any one find us
out? It is dreadful!”
“Does your conscience prick you already? Just think
what it will be some four years later when you remem
ber this dark deed. Poor wretch, he is dead now and wiil
trouble you no more. But we had better leave before any
thing is suspected. Come; you have all night to think
about your crime.”
*
*
*
*
*
John Chesterfield, detective, crept back into bed, tremb
ling in every limb. His book still lay on the rivei tank,
all memory of it driven out of bis mind by the knowledge
of the crime he had so nearly witnessed. He had just en
tered the thick clump of shrubbery which bordered the "river
when hushed voicces reached his ears. He listened breath
less. “Murderess!” he heard in a hissing whisper. His
blood ran cold, and he crouched down in the shadow, every
nerve alert. It seemed that he must scream aloud in his
terror when a twig broke beneath his foot and the two fig
ures paused, motionless. No detail of the conversation
which followed escaped him. The voices were so strangely
familiar and yet what could it all mean? Who was “Jim?”
The voices had suddenly ceased and the two criminals
had passed, so close to him that he fancied he detected the
odor of blood. He started as they stepped into the moon
light. Tne dark wrap had fallen from the girl’s head and—
Marion, his own siser passed before him and disappeared
with her companion.
How he reached home, Johnnie scarcely knew; he only
'realized that he was safe in bed once more. He drew the
covers about his head and shuddered; what was it he had
heard? Had murder really been done? He tried to reason
it out, out his reasoning faculties failed him. To think
that Jim and Marion had done something—a dreadful some
thing—that he did not dare even think of! Should he go and
rouse the town? Never could he deliver his own sister into
the hands of the law. Wild visions of himself taking the
oath, then two limp forms swaying from a gallows, passed
before him, and he closed his eyes to shut out the dreadful
sight. He must think. That some one had been mur
dered was evident and that Jim and Marion were responsi
ble was likewise equally clear. But who was the victim,
and why had he been killed?
As if in answer came the portion of conversation which
had followed him around the corner of the house earlier in
the evening. “Marion, if I meet that Phillip Haley here
again, there will be murder done” and “I would gladly aid
in the deed after what he said to me before you came and
rescued me.”
Johnny groaned in agony. Mr. Haley was evidently the
victim. Again and again he put the thought from him,
endeavoring to laugh at the idea that Marion—tender
hearted Marion—could have, in any way, been implicated
with a murder. He heard the lovers* voices as they
parted, ana heard his sister’s light step upon the stair.
How he longed to rush out and pour forth his confession,
and beseech her to do likewise, but her door had closed,
so, sinking down further among his covers, he sought to
find some conclusion in the chaos of his brain.
Day was just breaking when he awoke. At first it
seemed but a wild dream, then the scene so vividly im
pressed upon his memory came to him in a flash, and he
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realized that the time for action had come.
Again he dressed and sought the river bank. No one
was in sight and no sound broke the quiet of the early
morning. Already he was on the spot, already—he gasped,
and gazed in horror at a tuft of yellow hair which clung to
a briar. He dropped on his knees, his eyes starting from
his head. The grass at his feet was blood-stained! He
could wait to see no moie. Thai lock of hair proved con
clusively his theory: he would havd Phillip Haley's hair un
der any circumstances. Homeward he sped once more,
and, paie and shivering, he threw himself upon his bed.
There could be no doubt of it—Marion was guilty of
murder.
It seemed to him that centuries had elapsed when he
heard the call to breakiast. He caught a glimpse of himseit
in the mirror and was startled at the image reflected. He
must not reveal his secret by his looks, so he dashed cold
water upon his face .in an endeavor to restore some of the
accustomed color to his usually ruddy cheeks.
“What in the world is the matter with you, Johnnie?
Are you sick?” This from his mother, as he entered the
dining room.
“No, m,” returned the Doy, meekly. “But-er-I didn’t
sleep very good.”
The door opened and Marion entered.
Her eyes
siught Johnnie’s, she wondering if he had yet discovered his
loss. The look which she met startled her; such a mixture
of horror, rebuke and wonder she had never seen. Her
heart failed her; she had had no idea that the boy would
take it so.
“Oh, Johnnie! You have found out then? If you
could only understand how I have been punished for it,
even in my dreams, you would not look at me so. I will
get you another dog today. What kind do you want? Oh,
I will do anything for you. Only say you forgive me!”
John stared at her with wild eyes. Had she lost her
mind?
“I don’t know what you mean," he said impressively,
“but I have seen the blood upon the grass and the lock of
hair which was hanging on a thorn. .Will you please tell
me what that means?”
Her eyes wer full of tears now as she continued: “It
wasn’t his blood, Johnnie, that you saw—that—that was
where he ate the beef steak.”
“Where who ate the beef steak? Do you mean to say
that you gave Mr. Haley poisoned beef steiak and then
drowned him?”
Marion shrieked wildly: “Mr. Haley! Who in the
world—Johnnie for pity sake tell us what you are talking
about.”
“What in the world are you both talking about? Mar
ion will you kindly explain matters,” and Mrs. Chesterfield
turned from one to the other with perplexity written in
every line of her face.
Johnnie only gasped from time to time as he grasped
the situation. It seemd as though a mountain had been
removed from him, and for a moment he did not realize
that he had really lost Moses.
Then with a burst of anger he recovered himself from
the sense of joyfulness which seemed inclined to swell up
within him. He opened his lips to pour forth his wrath
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when the swinging door opened and an inquisitive nose was
thrust in. A moment later a yellow dog entered, with the
air of one who knows that he is master of all he surveys.
With a whoop of joy Johnnie seized in his arms the
bedraggled form, and Marion fondly pressed to her heart
the rough head of the jubilant Moses.
NELL LEWIS.
A PLEASANT TRIP.

It was about one o’clock when we hitched our horses
and proceeded on foot to the mill. Our path lay through
the town and along the side hill and all the way the pano
ramic view was lovely. Here and there through the pines
we caught fleeting glimpses of white tents dotting the hill
side and looking delightfully cool and fresh.
After quite a laborious climb we reached the entrance
of the mill, secured a pilot and began our journey of in
spection. Our attention was first attracted to the hopper,
which resembled that of an immense coffee mill and was
used, as the name implies, to crush the ore before it could
be reduced. Leading from this were a series of buckets or
shovels which carried the crushed ore to tanks. These
tanks, filled with cyanide solution, were used to liquify the
gold after which it was passed into long boxes, much re
sembling the oid fashioned sluices, but filled with zinc fil
ings. After all the gold has ban taken up by these filings,
it is treated with some very strong acid which leaves the
gold in a pure state by decomposing the zinc.
While the gold is being secured in this way the waste
material is passed out through a pipe and collected as tail
ings which are sometimes re-treated. However, this is sel
dom done, for the loss of gold by this process is compara
tively small.
Having examined all of interest in and about the mill
we proceeded to the mine which supplied the ore and was
conveniently near. It was entered by way of a tunnel some
twenty feet long and on entering each one of us was fur
nished with a candle whose rays were at first very feeble
but waxed stronger as our knowledge of manipulation in
creased.
The chill seemed unendurable until we became used to
it while the mud underfoot and the seepage overhead were
continual sources of displeasure. However, we saw the
veins of ore and pay streaks, climbed up ladders and down
chutes, all the time tightly holding to our candles whose
little beams seemed to cast a wonderful lustre upon our
way.
At length, after getting sadly bedraggled we emerged
from the mountain at a point exactly parallel to that at
which we entered, feeling, indeed, repaid for our trip, inso
much as we possessed several pale looking specimens, sole
souvenirs of a memorable trip.
A famous college president was addressing the students
in chapel at the beginnnig of the college year. “It is,” he
said in conclusion, “a matter of congratulation that we have
the largest preparatory department in the history of the
school.” Then turning to the scripture lesson for the day,
the third Psalm, he read in a voice of thunder, “Lord, how
are they increased that trouble us.”—Exchange.
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state and the members do not care to play games with other
than regular school teams.
Mr. Jones has had considerable experience along the
line of athletics, during his connection with the university,
and owing to his level headed qualities he will enter into
no contracts or arrangements which are not perfectly just.
FOOTBALL PRIZES.

No doubt the most interesting and intertaining subject
in university circles at present, is the subject of athletics.
At the several meetings of the athletic assocaition much
interest has been manifested, and thus far the work accom
plished by the organization has been most productive of
results. From a knowledge of the fact that over two hours
were consumed m the election of officers, it seems assured
that the officers selected will fill their positions wtih credit.
Those who have been elected are as follows: President,
George Greenwood; vice president, E. Williams; Secretary,
Elmer Woodman. Prof. Hamilton, who is the faculty mem
ber of the board of directo;s, will fill the position of treas
urer. The other members of the board of directors are:
From the preparatory department, Joe Farrell; from the
collegiate department, Mabel Jones and Herbert Hughes.
OUR FOOTBALL COACH.

Now that our new coach for the football team has ar
rived, foot ball practice is being rigidly carried out and
we are positive of the fact that we will cheer for a winning
team this year.
We are confident that we have made a good selection
and have secured a man who will do the best in his power
for the interests of the university football team. Mr. Dewett Peck is a Montana man, his home being in Deer Lodge,
where his father is prominently identified with business
interests. He received his education in the Iowa State Col
lege, where.he learned much about the subject of football.
In view of the fact that this is one of the largest colleges in
the state, and that the team of which Mr. Peck was a mem
ber, is recognized as one of the best in the country, we
know that our coach comes here well prepared to offer us
the best of service.
He received his training under such men as Warner,
Myers and Clinton of Leland Stanford. During his course
in school he was not only a member of the football team,
playing in the position of half back, but also served as a
member of the track team. R. G. Clapp, the champion pole
vaulter, was the coach of this team and from him, Mr. Peck
received instruction on the care and training of men for
events. Let us gvie him our active co-operation and sup
port for we are sure that he will march at the head of a
vcitorious team this season.
OUR MANAGER.

The board of directors have made an excellent choice
in the selection of a manager for the football team. Under
the careful management of “Senator” Jones we shall cer
tainly secure games with the best school teams in the state,
and we hope, only those which are termed school teams in
every sence of the word. The football team of the univer
sity of Montana represents the leading institution of the

There will be two medals given this year to the mem
bers of the football squad, who do the best all around punt
ing and the most faithful playing. The punting medal will
be given to the one making theg reatest distance on a punt,
drop and place kicking for goals combined. The other will
be given to the one making the greatest distance on a punt,
one having the best all around average.
These medals will be given by the coach at the end of
the season. Rules governing contests may be had of Prof
Hamilton.
BASKETBALL OUTLOOK.

The outlook for this season in basket ball is a most
encouraging one. It is possible that several games will bo
arranged with outside teams. The games will be played on
the Missoula grounds, and probably three teams from other
parts of the state will be asked to come here. Active prac
tice has not commenced, but the young ladies intend to be
gin practice in a few days. Those who will star the team
this year are: Lucia Mirrielees, Eloise Rigby, Mabel Jones,
Mirriam Hatheway, Carroll Wells and Maude Burns.
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THE HAWTHORNE SOCIETY.

Prominent among the organizations of this university,
is a society of young men who meet together once in every
two weeks for the purpose of training themselves along the
lines of oratory and literature. They fully realize the ne
cessity of the training and practice they receive in the lit
erary hall, and they extend a hearty welcome to all new
members of the school who might wish to join their num
ber.
The Hawthrone Literary society is not a weak organiza
tion; it has taken a prominent part among the organizations
of the school from the very beginning of the institution.
In the old days it numbered among its membership many
of the young men who are now taking an active part in the
affairs of the state. Whether or not you may attribute it
to the effect of the training of the society it is a most no
ticeable fact that the majority of those who identified
themselves with this society during their course of study in
the university, have achieved no little amount of success
since graduation. It would be unjust to the other depart
ments of the institution to state that the success achieved
by those who have graduated from the school, was entire
ly due to the training received in the literary hall, but
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nevertheless the training received in this society was of
great benefit to the young men in later years.
What training is received in the literary society, which
is of much beinefit to the student? In the first place every
member of the literary society if he be earnest in his work,
gains a knowledge of parliamentary law which will be nivaluable to him if he ever expects to figure in public life.
The man today, who possesses a thorough knowledge of this
branch of science, is well equipped to lead the deliberations
of any organization of which he may become a part. Fur
thermore, the student learns the art of extemporaneous
speaking. In no other way could the value of this art' be
expressed than in the words of President Craig in his re
cent address in chapel. President Craig stated: “The man
who has power, is that man who can stand upon his feet
and frame his thoughts into words.”
Up to the present time the Hawthorne has held three
meetings during this school year. No regular programme
was carried out at the first meeting. The election of offi
cers took place and those elected were as follows: Presi
dent, E. Williams; vice president, M. Cockrell; secretary,
Fred Frazer; treasurer, George Greenwood; first critic, El
mer Woodman; second critic, Claude Spaulding. At the
following meeting the society resolved itself into a commit
tee of the whole, in order to carry out some work in con
nection with the revising of the constitution. For some
time there has been a movement on foot to revise the consitution and by-laws, and this work has finally been ac
complished and the new constitution ratified. The new
constitution, is much better in many respects than the old
one, and under it the society will be able to resolv® itself
into better working order.
The last meeting of the Hawthorne was held on Friday
evening. Oct. 3. A large number of members were present,
and the programme carried out was a most interesting one.
The programme was as follows: Extemporaneous speech,
William Cochrane; reading. King Garlington: piano solo,
George Greenwood. The subject for regular debate was: Re
solved That reciprocity should be extended to the Cubans.
The affirmative side was represented by Leslie Sheridan
and the negative side by Claude Spaulding. Both sides
were ably represented bpt the judges decided two to one in
favor of the affirmative. The next meeting of the society
will be held in the John Evans Literary hall on Friday
evening, Oct. 17, and all those who are interested in this
line of work are cordially invited to be present.
THE CLARKIA SOCIETY.

The young ladies of the university have an organiza
tion of which they may well be proud. The name of this
organization is the Clarkia Literary society and it is carry
ing out a most interesting line of work. The society is fully
as potent in the affairs of the school as the Hawthorne, if
not more so. Meetings are held on Tuesday afternoons in
the Evans Literary hall and up to the present time the
work of this year has been carried out in an excellent man
ner.
At the first meeting the election of officers took place,
the result of the election being as follows: President,
Eloise Rigby; vice president, Lucia Mirielees; secretary,
Ida Rigby; treasurer, Florence Wood; censor, Mabel Jones;
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critic, Nell Lewis; sentinel, Florence Johnson. No better
staff of officers could have been selected and under their
careful management, the society will certainly make rapid
strides during the school year.
The programmes of the Clarkia society, whcih are some
what different in style than the programmes of the Haw
thorne, are unique in every particular. At each meeting the
study of some author is taken up, this proving a most pleas
ant and profitable task. The first programme of the year
was as follows: Quotations from Longfellow, by the mem
bers; character sketch of Longfellow, Nell Lewis; charac
teristics of Longfellow’s poetry, L. Grant; recitation from
Longfellow Lucia Mirrielees; anecdotes of Longfellow, Ev
elyn Polleys; current events, Mrs. C. E. Avery.
The next meeting will be held on Tuesday, Oct. 21.
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Don’t forget this: “Even the Lillies of the field have
beauty.”
* * *

Miss Alice Herr of Flathead county is attending school
this fall.
• *

*

Lucia Mirrielees of Big Timber has returned to the
university.
• **
Miss Maude Burns of Twin Brdiges is a member of our
school this year.
* * *

Miss Sadie Beckwith has for her guest Miss Fannie
Beckwith of Boston.
#

*

*

Miss Ida Cunningham of Helena is a student at the
university this year.
♦ * *

Miss Lola Ulm of Helena has returned to attend the
university this winter.
* * •

Fred Buck of Stevensville has returned to continue his
course in the university.
* * •

Bear in mind: “We will let our enthusiasm boil until
old B’s egg is well cooked.”
** *

Miss Glancey of Lewistown a former student, has re
turned from her summer vacation.
* * *

John Jones of Granite county has returned to the uni
versity to continue his course of study.
* * *

Hazel Wallace of Butte is one of the new students. She
is a member of the preparatory department. •
* * *

Moncure Cockrell of Deer Lodge has returned to con
tinue his course of study.
* * *
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Father Allaeys of Frenchtown was a visitor at the
chapel exercises on October first.
tt * *
Prof. Harkins enjoyed a pleasant visit at his former
home in California during the summer months.
* * *

Miss Corbin was a student at Harvard university dur
ing the summer. She pursued a special course in litera*turc.
# * #

The Hawthorne Literary society is preparing to hold a
mock trial. Beware that your actions are not of a criminal
nature.
* * *

One of our new students is Mr. Williams of Deer Lodge,
who is trying for the position of half back on the foot ball
team.
** *

We are glad to welcome William Cochrane as one of
our number again. He intended the university year be
fore last.
* * *

George Lyons of Drummond, a former student at the
U. of M. was a visitor at university hall the first week in
October.
♦ * *
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Prof, and Mrs. A. L. Westcott visited friends aid rela
tives in Ohio during the summer vacation. They express
themselves as much pleased with their visit.
#

*

*

Miss Hatheway spent the latter part of her summer va
cation visiting relatives and friends in Seattle. She was
accompanied by her sister, Miss Alice Hatheway.
* * *

Agnes McDonald of the alumni association will prob
ably spend the winter in Missoula. She and her mother
are residing in the Durfee house on South Third street.
** ¥

Among the new students is Miss Jennie Bishop of Gr eat
Falls, who has completed the high school course there. She
will pursue literary subjects in the collegiate department.
¥ ¥

Rev. and Mrs. R. M. Dungan passed through the city
yesterday enroute for Whitehall, where he goes to hold
meetings. While in the city they visited at the university.
*

*

*

“The University of Montana is not an experiment.”
Neither is the Kaimin. Give us your loyal support and we
promise to issue one of the best college papers in the North
west.
** «

“The sun will never set upon the influence of the Uni
versity of Montana.” We are proud to be members of such
an institution.

Our total enrollment to date exceeds the entire enroll
ment of last year. Students, three cheers for the University
of Montana! We are members of a steadily growing insti
tution.

** *

# * *

If you are not a subscriber for the “Kaimin,” subscribe
for it now. You should have the news of the Uni
versity of Montana.

Leslie Wood is another orator who has appeared within
our midst. He is pursuing special studies at the university,
and the students are glad to welcome him as one of their
number.

Prof. Rowe spent his vacation among the mountains in
the interest of the school. He returned with several geo
logical specimens.

* * *

• * •

* *

#

Loe Greenough and Ray Walters have returned to
school after spending the summer among the mountains in
the Clearwater country.
* * *

Mr. Bunker from the university of Wisconsin is one of
our number this year. He will be of much help *n streng
thening the foot ball team.
** *

The address of Rev. Walter Hayes, delivered at a re
cent chapel exercise, was thoroughly appr eciated by all
members of the institution.
* * *

The bicycle shed is too small to meet the demand. So
many wheels are being ridden to school that the shed will
not contain nearly all of them.
* * *

Prof. William Aber enjoyed the summer vacation at his
former home in New York. He also spent some time in
Connecticut and Massachusetts.
* * *

We have a base ball team to be proud of for they won
the first game of the season from the Businesscollege boys.
The score was eleven to twelve.

The campus never looked more attractive than at present.
Those who cared for it during the summer deserve much
credit for the excellent manner in which they carried out
their work.
* *

*

There were no exercises at he university Oct. 2, as this
was Missoula day at the Western Montana Fair. Most of
the students attended the fair and spent the day in a pleas
ant manner.
* * *

Montana! Mo n tana!
Zip, boom, ba!
U. of M! U. of M!
Rah, rah, rah!
** *

Prof. Elrod has received several donations for the muse
um and he is preparing them to be placed along with the
other exhibits. The donors are Judge Hiram Knowles, Dr.
W. B. Parsons and George Graham.
*

* *

Fellow students, do you know that “the people in China
and Mexico do not know as much about athletics as a mule
does about the nebular hypothesis?” I wonder why, and if
so what difference does ti make to us.
*

*

*

Miss Buckhouse who was appointed to the position of
librarian last June, is filling her new position most ac-
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ceptably. She is the successor of Mrs. Mary Craig Wilcox,
who held the position wtih credit for seven years.
***
One ,of the new students is C. P. Hargraves a former
student at the Montana Wesleyan university at rieicna. Ho
represented the Wesleyan university in the last oratorical
contest. This gives assurance that we will be well repre
sented in the forensic field.
* * *

George Greenwood of Anaconda, former manager of. this
paper, is again a student of the university and he is wel
comed by his large circle of friends. Already the students
are proving their loyalty to him as he has been given sev
eral positions of trust among our different organizations.
*
,*V
.

Work on the new buildings is being pushed forward
rapidly and they will soon be ready for use. The dormi
tory is a much needed institution and will be pressed into
use as soon as possible. The roof has been placed on the
new gymnasium and the building begins to assume deflntie
shape.

line Cronkrito being presented v/lth the head prize. The
party was given m honor cf Miss Fannie Beckwith of Bos
ton. Thcso who enjoyed the hospitality of Miss Rankin
we;c: Misses Fannie Beckwith, Mrrriam Hatheway, Caro
line C.onkrilc, Evelyn Poileys, Sadie Beckwith, Jannette
Rankin, and Mcsrrs. Will Craig, Bert d’Autremont, Hurbert
Hughes, Ray Walters, and Wellington Rankin.
* * *

Prof. Hamilton departed Friday evning, October 9th, for
Spokane to attend a conference of representatives from the
Lading educational institutions of the northwest, called for
the purpose cf organizing an association to regulate inter
collegiate athletic contests. Late press dispatches announce
that the meeting was held at which nine different colleges
were represented. An organization wan perfected to be
known as the Northwest Intercollegiate Association.
The
constitution and rules and regulations provide for a govern
ing body composed of one representative from each college
belonging to the association. They also define “amateur”
and “professional, and lay down the mothed of choosing
eligibles to athletic contests.

* • •

It has been stated upon good authority that a bachelors’
club has been organized in our midst. It is supposed to be
a secret but we have learned that Leslie Sheridan, Fred
Frazer and Elmer Woodman are prominent members of
the organization. This society had its origin at one of
the meetings of the Hawthorne Literary society.
* * *

A series of readings of the thermograph are being re
corded by Prof. Elrod. These readings are taken for the
purpose of determining the effect of altitude upon temper
ature and vegetation. One of the instruments is placed on
the top on University mountain and one at the college hall.
The readings are recorded once each week.
* * *

Miss Kellogg spent her vacation at her home in White
hall. She has returned accompanied by her mother and
sister, Miss Daisy, who will spend the winter here. They
have purchased a neat cottage on South Fifth street. Miss
Daisy is pursuing a course of study in the university.
* * *

Miss Reiley returned from her home in Kentucky dur
ing the latter part of September and is now conducting her
classes. She was called home on account of the serious
illness and subsequent death of her mother. She has the
sympathy of the entire school and her large circle of friends
ni Missoula, during this time of her bereavement.
* • *

Students, students, never fear,
Although you may not know it,
We have a man within our midst,
Who will be our next class poet
Listen:
“We have our year before us,
We have our race to run,
We have our morning light
We (never) have our setting sun.”
*

*

*

On Monday, September 29, Miss Harriet Rankin enter
tained several of her friends at her pleasant home on Madi
son street. Hearts was the game of the evening, Miss Calo-
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OUR UNIVERSITY BRASS BAND.

At a recent chapel exercise President Craig delivered a
brief address in which he stated that he hoped soon to hear
the melodious tones of the university band. The president
also stated that he trusted the boys would practice earn
estly, so that during the end of the season, when the foot
ball team would return with the crown of victory, the band
would be prepared to welcome them. It seems as though
the boys had taken the suggestion, for earnest practice has
been carried on ever since. Of course all the melodious
tones have not arrived yet, as evinced by the sounds which
emanate from the practice room; but then they will come
in time, and we sincerely believe that the university band
will be enabled to furnish the best music in the city. The
band numbers about eighteen members and they are practic
ing under the leadership of Prof. J. M. Hamilton, who feels
fully assured that the boys will make an excellent showing
in a few weeks.
FAIR NOTES.

Another Fair day has passed and gone. To the univer
sity student and school boy Fair day has a greater signiflcence than to the ordinary person who has plenty of time
to waste. Fair day means , we do not have any studying
or reciting to do (except some of us poor souls who have
work due that should have been done before and clutch at a
holiday like the drowning man at a straw.) That sounds
discouraging, coming from a university student, but hu
man nature cannot be put down, for it will rise again like
truth, and it is human nature to try and be and try and do
with the least possible exertion, tho' there are a few choice
spirits who seem to have a mania for work. Wecome here
to study and learn and then try to get out of it as much as
possible. But a holiday’s a holiday for a’ that.
Now, “gentle reader,” did you clutch at the straw or go
to the Fair? I went, and if it were not I am talking to
you now you would know I had frozen to death. “Old Bo
reas,” ( as someone designated that uncomfortable wind),
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had left his card, and an unpleasant crisp in the air told
on summer packets. Moreover the sprinkling cart took
upon itself to add to the general discomfiture and was
very diligent in the performance of its duty. More than
that, someone, who believed cleanliness is next to Godliness,
had taken care to turn the hose on the floor of the exhibi
tion shed, or to put it more mildly/* they had freshened it
up a bit.” At any rate it presented a very damp, cold appejarance. As a result of all this every one looked as if
they had been violently imbibing, (from the show of noses),
but tried to look as if they were interested..
Perhaps the picture and fruit displays were the best.
Of course everyone will concede 'that our fruit cannot be
surpassed—everyone except those uncharitable people who
come from other fruit growing districts. Our apples are
direct descendants of those of Hesperides, and by the way,
it would take more than nymphs to guard some of our fruit
yards around here. The fruit seems to have a regular pro
pensity for dropping off the trees and rolling away.
Among the pictures were photographs, paintings, cray
on and pen work, etc. One ;;'cture that attracted attention
was a transparency, a moonlight scene, and a perfect thing
of its kind: Among the paintings was a familiar scene from
lake Mclntoch, showing the point where Mts. Stanton and
Brown slope down to the foot of the lake. This exhibition
was honored in having on display pictures of some of our
university students, (for tho’ some have now gone into the
world ana begun their work therein, they are still one of us
—we claim kinship by reason of our Alma Mater,) our be
ing a picture of a quondam editor-in-chief of the Kaimin
whose brilliant mental pate contributed to the success of the
paper. Of course we can guess the pictures were excellent
having such good subjects, and sucn good artists as our
Missoulian photographers.
In the center of the roonj, on a table, were the flowers,
but they wore a dejected air and hung their heads as if they
had grown tired of being stared at. In a smaller room
patch work quilts, cushions, embroidered pieces, etc., were
exhibited. Among the embroidery was a center-table piece
done in blackberries and their leaves. That is a fruit that
is seldom copied, and the work was well done.
In the third room were garden and culinary products.
The preserves, butter and some of the baking was very
tempting, but there was bread there that had a very dispeptic appearance to say the least. But no doubt it was
from being out late the night before, it had such a heavy
look.
Out in the cattle shed there were horses, some Jersey
and other cattle and three families of pigs.
The poultry display was small, but there had been an
attempt to enlarge it by adding two collections of rabbits
and one of guinea pigs.
The chief attraction in the afternoon was the racing
and horse show. The horse show and granting of blue rib
bons was something of a repetition of what it was last year
tho’ the exhibition was not so good. Every one was satis
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fied with the bestowing of blue favors, and the double and
single team certainly deserved first place. However, at
some fairs, there is a rule that bars prize winners one year
from entering the lists the next.
There was very little enthusiasm over the horse racing
Perhaps one of the reasons for this is that most of the
trotting horses loped—but ‘‘variety is the spice of life,' saith
the philosopher.
Taken altogether the fair was not the success it was
last year—speaking from the spectators point of view. So
you see you did not miss so piueh by clutching at the straw
—nothing but a holiday—and a holiday—you know the rest.
Si—S i—S i-------Si-- S i-- S i— S i— S i—Si—S i —S i—S i— Si— S i— S i—Si—
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E x c h a n g e s
c
o
At 8 p. m., while Pa and Ma
Helped entertain with Sis,
Both John and May in distant seats,
Were
far
apart
like
this.
At 9 p. m., as Pa withdrew
And sought his room upstairs.
The lovers found some photographs
And nearer drew their chairs.
At 10 p. m., Mamma did leave,
And then, ye Gods! what bliss,
Those lovers sat till nearly orn
Aboutascioseasthis.—Ex.
“What is a foot ball coach?”
“An ambulance, I guess.”—Ex.
“0 would I were a bird,” she sang,
And each disgusted one
Thought to himself most wickedly:
“O would I were a gun.”
There was a naughty Mr.,
So he hugged a girl and Kr.,
At which she took flight,
And so next night
This naughty Mr. Kr. Sr.—Ex.
“0 wad some power the giftie gie us
To see oursel’s as ithers see us.”
But how much better if by spells,
Ithers could see us as we see oursel’s.
“What ever troubles Adam had
No man could make him sore
By saying when he told a jest,
“I’ve heard that joke before.—Ex.

Don’t drop insinuations. A bigger man may pick them
up.—Ex.
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A can of oil,

A smothered coal,
Another cook
Has reached her goal.—Ex.
Make it a rule never to guy a professor until you have
achieved a grade oi over 90 in his classes. By that time you
will have lost the desire to guy him.—Ex.
Of course the college yell is the chief study of the cur
riculum, but it might be well toaddalittle Greek and Geol
ogy as side electives.—Ex.
Do not be particular about gonig to a famous college.
Make the college you go to famous.—Ex.
She—“How much better it is to have a chap alone than
a. chaperone.”—Ex

A lady in waiting.—An old maid.

Andrews, Beatrice Wilds, Leonora Williams, Walter Beck,
Hazel Wallace, John Urlin, Carrie Hardenburg, Raymond
Lynch, Alma Myers, Mabel Harriss, Page Bunker, Mabel
Wnght, Arthur Willians, Chester McCall, Fantus Fergus,
Frank Neil, Daisy Neil, Phyllis Gagnon, Mary Evans, Nellie
Neil, Hugh Forbis, Norman Mix, John Flynn, Maude Trevaille, Nellie Whittaker, Agnes McBride, Anne Bielenberg,
Montana Buzweil, Mary Shaug'nnessy, Florence Ervy,
Willie Krauseh, Ada Cramer, Winnifred Feighner,
Deborah Wagy, Mable Wagy, Clarence Cowell, Otis Lewis,
Alban Lucy, Myra Branerd, Frank Williams, Delbert Grush,
Josie Robb, Margaret Summers, Jessie Quist, Elmer Carter,
Lawrence Turco, Ella Farlev, Edna Mentrum, Bessie Stod
dard, Lillian Draper, Ida Cunningham, John McDonald,
Edith Tietjen, Ruth Lemley, Tom Morgan ,Edgar Polleys,
Nettie Longley, Charles Farmer, Clarissa Spencer, David
Trepp, Alice Wright, Maude Bryan, D. E. Crowley, Maude
Goudy, Daisy Kellogg, Mary Fergus, Katharyne Dinsmore,
Lulu Dinsmore, Kent Riggin, Corliss Hargraves, Ollilea
Abandrath, Mrs. Rich, Miss Faherty, Sophia Albert, Charles
Ardery, Nellie Gamble, Ralpha Spurrier, Jessie Bishop,
Percy Rennick, Miss Tower, William Graham, Mary Rankin,
John Haywood, LeRoy Dick, Slerrett Naptan, Charles Dy
son, Helen King.
CRITICISM.

RECEPTION TO NEW STUDENTS.

There could be no better evidence of good fellowship
than that manifested on Friday evening, Oct. 10, at the Uni
versity hall. Now as we look back upon the reception to
the new students we feel assured that they were royally en
tertained, and the former students and members of the
faculty find their reward in realizing this fact. The first re
ception of the year is always a brilliant and highly enter
taining affair, and our last was no exception to the rule.
From the time the guests entered the building until their
departure the hails rang with merriment.
The reception was given for the purpose of giving the
members of the school better opportunity for becoming
better acquainted with one another. Upon each one pres
ent was pinned a little card bearing his or her name, this
being used as a method of introduction. The reception
committee remained in the Literary hall on the upper floor,
and here is where the guests assembled to pay thir respects
after entering the building. In the main assembly hall the
orchestra was seated. This orchestra was composed of R.
Blinn Owen, J. Allen McPhail, Frank Esmay, John Latimer,
Lu Reinhard, and Leslie E. Wood. They rendered quite a
large number of pieces in a most brilliant manner and the
entertainment they afforded was thoroughly enjoyed by
everyone. On the lower floor the refreshments were served.
Several of the young lady members of the school assisted in
serving and they carried out their work in a most creditable
manner.
To the general committee in charge as well as Misses
Knowles and Corbin, and Prof. Elrod, much credit is due
for the successful issue of the affair.
Those who enjoyed the hospitality of the former stu
dents and faculty were:
Earl Chronberg, Blanche Ingalls, Ethel Orvis, Almeda

Concerning personal criticism—especially the unfavor
able criticism—that we ail meet in our ordinary, every-day
lives, there are sometimes differences of opinion. There
are those who aver that the acceptability of criticism de
pends merely upon tne person that gives it. According to
this, those diverging widely In interests should not criticise
one another; nor should an inferior judge his superior.
This, however, we hold to be a mistake. A cat may with
propriety criticise a king—criticize him with impunity too,
provided both understand the canons of true criticism.
The manner in which criticism is given would seem
again the matter of paramount importance to some. How,
when, where and to whom tne remarks are given mean more
to these people than does any other factor. That these are
vital points no one denies. But it would seem that both
these questions of Wno and How’ are answereu in the one
all-including "Why?
The teleogical import is, after all, the only true basis
for waiving or accepting opinions voluntarily proffered by
others. For if the reason for criticising seems to be one of
helpfulness, it is a comparatively easy matter to overlook
a tactless manner in which it may be given, or to pass by
the fact that it may be given by outsiders rather than to
the person most concerned. The criticism we generally re
ceive is not from fanatics, but from people endowed with
common sense. From such people fantastic or unwarrant
ed criticisms do not spring, and reasonable criticism is al
ways helpful. Whether the one giving it is disinterested or
not should make no difference. That is a question of per
sonalities; not of criticisms. As to just criticism, then, we
should neither condemn, ignore nor take offense, but we
should welcome it as a guide in destroying our worsar qual
ities and so enabling us upon “stepping stones of our dead
selves” to “rise to higher and nobler things.”—Whitman
College Pioneer.
The man who bets may be doing wrong, but the man
who doesn’t is no better.—Ex.
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Read the ads* in this paper,
and please give your patronage to
our advertisers.
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